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ACCEPTING THE TERMS. 


He (entreatingly): WON'T YOU GIVE ME THIS NEXT WALTZ, MIss VIOLET? 
== She (coguettishly): PERHAPS, IF YOU PRESS ME. 
WRX 2 The bold, horrid thing: 1’LL DO THAT AS WE DANCE. 
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UR esteemed Democratic friend and contemporary, 
Collector Saltonstall, of Boston, took occasion at 
Harvard’s Commencement Dinner to decry the propensity of 
Harvard’s present undergraduates to have wealthier parents 
than their predecessors. It is to be inferred from the Col- 
lector’s remarks that when Plancus was Consul and Josiah 
Quincy, president, in the year ’44, that is, an undergraduate 
whose trousers were not patched at the knees and reinforced 
in the posterior region with leather thought himself no 
scholar, and but an indifferent gentleman, whereas now, such 
has been the inflow of new-gotten gold upon old Cambridge, 
that a set of Sardanapali from Chicago and New York go 
about in purple and fine linen, and impart to the college an 
undesirable air of luxury and crime. Not only are their 
trousers new and whole, but their apartments are fine, their 
amusements costly and the whole bent and tenor of their 
existence is to disparage learning and make honest poverty 
uncomfortable. They are too rich, these new Harvard men, 
Mr. Saltonstall thinks; too fine, too fresh, too much in the 
way. 

The Collector evidently had his subject matter very much 
at heart, and spoke with such feeling that an uninformed 
person might have suspected that within his recent memory 
he had been paying one of these new Harvard men’s college 
bills. LIFE hopes that Mr. Saltonstall has seen the news- 
paper paragraph which asserts that, owing to reverses at 
New London and elsewhere, young Harvard is $200,000 
poorer than on Commencement Day. If he had been a 
Methodist preacher, instead of a Puritan Collector, and had 
put his remarks in the form of an appeal to Heaven, Mr. 
Saltonstall would have been warranted in regarding this 
impoverishment of the gilded youths as a direct answer to 


prayer. 
* * * 


RESIDENT ELIOT says he has some of the decent 

poor with him yet, but our contemporaries of the daily 

press are inclined to see with Mr. Saltonstall’s eyes, and 
regard Harvard as nickel-plated at least, if not gilded. 
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R. GILDER, of the New York Hera/d, had hard work 

in starting for the North Pole, which he promises 
to bring back and make a mast of for the Przscz//a. Good- 
bye, Mr. Gilder, dear. If you get back—as you may—you 
can still’ jump off the Brooklyn Bridge or sail down the 
whirlpool rapids at Niagara, The world is full of oppor- 
tunities to achieve renown if one only has the grit to seize 


them. 
* * a 


HE venerable city of Albany is in the actual throes of 
celebrating its bi-centennial. To persons more 
familiar with New York State taxes that with State history, 
Albany will be recalled as the site of the large and costly 
granite structure which has absorbed so vast a sum of the 
people’s money. But before the new capitol was begun 
Albany was a highly respectable old Dutch city, and it is her 
ancient respectability, not her modern splendor, that she is 
commemorating now. “Red be the paint upon her!” as the 
poets lisp; may she remember the patroons and forget the 


Assemblymen. 
* * 


IFE is inclined to rejoice that student-waiters are out of 
fashion in the summer hotels. While circumstances 

may make the station behind the chair the post of honor, 
and while the highest human office is to serve, taking tips in 
consideration of hot coffee and tender chops is not easily 
consonant with the traditions of student life. A very limited 
acquaintance with American history teaches that in this 
country an A. B. degree is not essential to the most distin- 
guished success or the highest usefulness, and it is suspected 
that a college education may be purchased at too great a 
sacrifice of personal dignity. No honest way of making a 
living is to be sniffed at where necessity drives, but a liberal 
education—so-called—is not worth having at any cost of 


self-respect. 
* * * 


HE advent of the new Scribner’s Magazine will be a 
sweet boon to the poets and story writers who find 
themselves in need of a market. The rumor that the giants 
of the existing monthlies have matter enough ahead and in 
type to last them into the third and fourth generation, makes 
a new victim heartily welcome to the ambitious contributor. 
That the new venture may develop a face and figure pleas- 
ing to the public—and a maw promptly voracious of copy— 
is the sincere desire of this journal. 


* x * 

FTER Gladstone—what? A sort of cocktail ministry ; 

Salisbury, with a dash of Hartington, and a sprinkling 

of assorted purposes. England may swallow it, but can she 
keep it down ? 
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ER ways were so confiding 
(Her age was just sixteen), 
Now rapturous, now chiding, 


Now captious as a queen. 


Her frocks were still so simple, 
Her mouth so arched and ripe, 
To rouse her lurking dimple 
I often left my pipe. 


One day I caught her weeping 
Alone, upon the rocks ; 

She heard my step and, peeping 
Through clouds of tangled locks, 


Avowed she had a sorrow 
And that the briny wave, 
Quite likely, on the morrow, 


Would roll above her grave. 


I moved a little nearer, 
It seemed to bring relief ; 
Her dewy eyes grew clearer, 
I begged to share her grief. 


Her dimple was in hiding, 
Her lips still wore a pout, 
But soon she grew confiding, 

And then it all came out :— 
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It seemed that Dolly Plummer 


And Maud, the doctor’s niece, 


Had scored, that very summer, 


Proposals, two apiece. 


And, then, her cousin Mary, 
That red-haired little thing, 

And quiet Mildred Cary, 
Each wore a diamond ring. 


And when the girls 
demanded, 
In such a spiteful 
way, 
What fish Aer net 
had landed. 
She ’d not a word 


to say. 


*T was mean of them 
to twit her ; 
They called her 
“fresh” and 
“ green "— 
I must admit ’t was 
bitter, 
I must confess ’t 


was mean, 
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Her eyebrows were so artless— 
So innocent her nose— 
I had been more than heartless 


Not straightway to propose, 


I’d no idea she would n't, 


A5 


She beamed so thro’ her curls ; 
“Oh! no,” she said, she could n’t, 
But—might she tell the girls ? ig 
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YOUNG man who had luck at bezique, 
Used to play all the days of the wique, 
But when they ~‘anced up his sleeve, 
He exclaimed, ““I must leave !” 


And straightway was gone like a strique. 
x * # 


HERE is a vast amount of sympathy wasted over the 
French Princes. 


relations—it will do you both good. 
* ** * 


HE old feeling of animosity against the North must 

still exist in the South, says the Boston Post. Else, 

why is that section of the country sending us so many back- 

woods evangelists. If they continue such work we will send 
Joe Cook and Talmage to devastate that section. 











Aleck € Sterne: 
fo 


A COLD WAVE. 


Young Lady (examining list of words her German teacher gives 
her to learn) : WHAT Is ‘‘ SCHOOSS” 

German (not snemtng equivalent English word, pats his lap): Dis. 

yr. £.¢ Lae? 

German: NEIN. 

Y. Z.: TROUSERS? 

German (wildly): OH, NEIN, NEIN! 
ASRS YOU TO SIT ON MEIN SCHOOSS? 

Y. L. (coldly): YOU MUST SAY FAREWELL FOREVER, 


VaT MOOsT I SAY VEN I 


Spread a little of it over your poor 





CONVERSATION. 
OVERHEARD ON A SOUND STEAMER. 


ELLO, Fred, you here? Why, Harry! how are you, 
old man? Haven’t seen you for an age. 

Where you bound? Mt. Desert ? 

No; Campobello, with my wife. 

Oh, yes; you are married now. I forgot. 

Yes; I have deserted the glorious brotherhood. 

So that Emmett girl at Mt. Desert did n’t catch you after 
all. She made a gallant struggle for you, though, old man. 
Let ’s see, I heard you married some one else, but pon my 
honor I forget the name. 

Emmett. 

What! er-——. 

Yes ; the same. 

Oh. 


* * * 
“SETTLERS IN CANADA ”—New York Aldermen. 
* * * 
HERE seems to be a seething interest in this country 
at present over English politics—or is it Irish politics, 
you know? We are too familiar with the manufacture of 
daily papers to suppose so much space is devoted to the 
subject merely because it fills up well. One gets a great 
deal for three cents nowadays. 
* 1 * 
ICE weather we have been having for high, tight 
collars. But Cholly does n’t mind it, you know. 
Cholly would wear sealskin trousers through August if 
“Wales” would set him the example. 
* * * 

ACK SLOPER used to say that the more good whiskey 
J he drank, in moderation, you know, the better he was, 
mentally, physically and every other way. Jack didn’t be- 
lieve in cast-iron rules ; every man must be his own guide. 

Jack had to give up his business a few months ago, and 
the doctor says that in seven or eight years he may be just 
as well as ever if he doesn’t eat, drink, smoke or. play any- 
thing in the meantime. Jack informs us confidentially that 
even whiskey has its faults if you overdo it. 

* * * 
SOME WONDERFUL ACTING. 

HE (after a private theatrical entertainment): How 

cleverly the parts of Romeo and Fuliet were played, 
Mr. Smith. 

He: Very, almost equal to professional work. 

She: Did you know that the gentleman and lady who 
played the parts are husband and wife? 

He: You astonish me! Husband and wife? 
was wonderful acting. 


Why, it 
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PARCIUS JUNCTAS QUATIUNT. 
(RONDEAU.) 





HORACE, ft. 25. 





ESS frequently now than of yore 
In thy boudoir—pale rose-de-chine— 
That soft soupcon of nicotine ; 
Not quite so often at thy door 
The compromising dogcart seen ; 





Thy lot at dances, now, the bore 
Of sixty, and the Sophomore : 
The latter, ever than yestreen 
Less frequently. 





The pastel of thee at eighteen 
Recalls thee to the mind no more— 
(Time has avenged me, cold Fifine !) 
And I, whose heart thy livery wore, 
Dream I of thee as often—or 
Less frequently? 
G. A. Hall, 





A SUFFICIENT EXPLANATION. 
OVERHEARD IN A BOSTON STORE. 
LERK (masculine): He ain’t a gen- 
tleman—you can see he ain’t. No 
gentleman would dress the way he does. 
CLERK (feminine): Oh, well, perhaps 
he’s from New York. 














ABROAD FOR THE ENLIGHTENMENT OF THE HEATHEN, IN IMITATION OF THE 





“A ROGUE'S LIFE”—The copy that 
he stole. 
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BIOGRAPHICAL NOTES. 
BETTER man than President— 
Wright. 

A noisy fellow, but prompt in making 
his reports—Buchanan. 

He held the fort—Garrison. 

Active in pursuit of a foe—Chase. 

A true man at bottom—Welles. 

Was always ready to enlarge the sphere 
of his observations—Seymour. 

Hinting at what an ex-official would 
like to do with regard to political office— 
Fillmore. . 

The weight of his opinions were fully 
tested—Ben Wade. 

In demand at dinner parties—Butler. 

‘A politician of large experience in 
making ‘‘ deals ”—Schenck. 

He stuck to his friends, was “nuts” to 
the enemy, but could not be easily handled 
without gloves—Burr. 

An English name, proving there is more 
than two bites to a cherry—Pitt. 

A slippery fellow—Peel. 
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FIFTH SPECIMEN EXHIBIT OF AN AMERICAN TOWN LIFE 


JAPANESE VILLAGE NOW TRAVELING IN THIS COUNTRY. 





_JExtipit 3. 3 
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THE CHEAP NOTORIETY OF STORY WRITING. 


HERE is an unusual flood of very poor fiction which 
has been flowing for the past year from very reput- 
able publishing houses. At the same time there is a dearth 
of notable books in other departments of literature. It 
would seem that the intellectual energy of this country has 
been turned in other directions. And why not? When the 
land is teeming with opportunities for men of brain and 
acuteness to reap great material advantages, why should 
they sit down and dream of things immaterial and unreal ? 
The philosophy of development has given to life as we live it 
from day to day a deeper meaning, and to men who really 
think dreaming has become a synonym for mental weakness. 
The word of truth on this subject was written several 
years ago by W. H. Bishop: “ One sometimes has to think 
that the literary faculty, instead of strength, is a form of 
weakness. If we really understood life, we should command 
it, reap its principal rewards, comfortably live it, instead of 
passing our time vaguely speculating about it.” And we 
have the recent testimony of a friend of Carlyle that the 
philosopher’s “heart was sick of perpetually exhorting and 
admonishing. He longed to be doing something, instead of, 
as he says, eloquently writing and talking about it.” 
Is not this the secret of the proverbial unhappiness of 
authors ? The cure for melancholy is not meditation, but 


action—not books, but men. 
* * 


TILL it is true that the great mass of people do not live 

a life of Reason but of Emotion; and the great major- 

ity of them make of it a failure. To such people the novel 

comes as a justification of their theory of existence—a _ palli- 

ation of their error—a salve to their disappointments. The 

novel is, therefore, the most popular form of literature. The 
mob take it as they take chloral and cheap tonics. 

The novelist reaps the same notoriety that is the reward of 
a successful patent-medicine man. Both are quacks. 

* * * 
A* weak minds crave notoriety, and novel writing is con- 
sidered one of the most respectable ways of obtaining 
it, there is nothing wonderful in the abundance of the supply 
of fiction. 

But it is time for reasoning men to stop over-rating this 
form of literary effort. The day will probably come when 
scientists will classify novel writing as a degree of emotional 
insanity, and novel-reading as a premonitory symptom. 

* * * 
IGHER than all this petty emotionalism is that calm, 
healthy study of man and his destiny which is only 
grasped by the finest intellect, the product of which is a 
noble idealism by which men are lifted nearer to the light. 

In that region have great novelists and poets always found 
a worthy field of effort. Mental weakness cannot survive in 
the crisp atmosphere of that Utopia. Droch. 





O Senator Kenna, of West Virginia, LIFE offers the 
expression of its tender sympathy. The story that 
the Senator held two pairs of queens in his hand, and, being 
new at the game, was willing to give up the pile to Senator 
Dolph, of Oregon, is too improbable to necessitate the 
prompt denial with which Mr. Kenna has met it. However 
mixed may be an American statesman’s views of silver 
coinage or the tariff, he may surely be trusted to know four 
queens when he sees them. Such a story is an atrocious 
libel upon Senator Kenna, since it imputes to him utter and 
shameful ignorance of the fundamental customs of the 
country. 





HE Herald says “the man drove a hack by the name 
of O’Donnell.” What was the man’s name? 


BRIDGE OF SIZE—The Brooklyn Bridge. 





QUESTION OF SEX. 
E: That bright planet is Venus, and the little reddish 
one just below is Mars. 
SHE: But how odd that he should be the smaller of the 
two. 





SCANT O’ CLOTHES. 


HE Ottawa Herald draws a line of criticism between 

the Marquis of Lorne, who always traveled with his 

full “suit,” and Sir John Macdonald, who hops about anyhow 

like a pea on a hot shovel. That, perhaps, accounts for Sir 

John’s late severe illness. It has been a hard winter, and 

going about without his full suit may have disagreed with the 
Governor-General. 





“He gave a din- 


66 I VE cut Slicer,” said Slims angrily. 
ner party on Thursday and did n’t invite me, though 
I always have him.” 
“Ha! Ha! Good! Slicer’sa brick. He suspects you ; 1 was 
there, my boy, and out of nine, eight were your creditors.” 





AN AMERICAN NOVELIST IN HIS WORKSHOP. 
(By an occasional * correspondent of LIFE.) 


MR. TROWELLS AT HOME—HIS AIMS—HIS METHODS—INTERESTING 
LITERARY GOSSIP. 
EAR LIFE: I have just returned from a visit with my deah 
friend, Mr. Willyum Beans Trowells. We had many conver- 
saziones together—indeed, they were charming—in the course of which 
I found time to read him my latest, ‘‘The Moss-grownians,” from 
beginning to end. He was so good as to hail it as a child of genius. 
We were sitting in the noveliotium, which looks out over the front 
door. Such a room, as I prettily explained in ‘‘ The Moss-grownians” 
(p. 316), ‘‘ when it is so exiguous, is called in the nomenclature of New 
York a hall bedroom.” But the Trowells’ hall bedroom is whimsically 
spacious, and contains an open fireplace with the Trowells arms 
sculptured above. They consist of a trowel lying across a flowerpot 
rampant. How appropriate to our Cult! We don’t dig very deep 
nor very wide, but we sift well what we do dig. I think that it must 
have been to us, by the way (myself, Trowells, and perhaps Jawford), 
that the proverb pointed of old, ‘‘ The wheels of the gods grind slowly, 
but they grind exceeding small.” 


*We promise our subscribers that Mr. Games’s appearances in LIFE shall be only sem#- 
occasional. 





LIFE 


My companion had been distinctly silent for a few minutes, when 
he suddenly looked up. ‘‘Games,” said he, ‘‘ I’m making a new 
nov.; shall I read you the motif?” ‘' Sil vous plait,” 1 replied 
peculiarly. Trowells went to the bookcase and extracted the scrap- 
book labeled C—Co, ‘‘ Here,” he said, as he turned the pages, ‘I 
have three letters. There’s material enough in them for two novels, 
but I’ve decided to throw it all into one. Determined to checkmate 
the critics this time.” I responded with a sympathetic murmur, and, 
while I settled myself to listen, Trowells began, explaining that the 
first was a letter from his nephew to himself. 


LETTER I. 
PULSATILLA, N. Y., Nov. 3, 188-. 
My DEAR UNCLE: 

We are glad to learn that you are better. We were sorry to learn 
of your illness, after finishing that nice ‘‘ Size of Silas Sapham.” Our 
village Book Club bought it not long ago. There has been a good 
deal of sickness in the village lately. 

Our household is well, as usual. Mother would be glad to have a 
cheese such as you told us about, whenever it is convenient, for you to 
send it, and to forward the amount due therefor. 

I am, very truly yours, 
GEORGIE T. S. 


‘* There !” exclaimed Mr. Trowells, as he jerked forward his arms 
and abstractedly: pulled down his cuffs, ‘‘in that last sentence lies the 
gist of the whole letter. With my marvelous power of reading woman 
and analyzing the workings of her mind, I saw ¢ha¢ right off. His 
mother got the boy to write that letter; she wants a cheese, and she 
wants me to pay for it, too.” 

I was proud to gaze on such a man. ‘‘ Trowells, you are a genius !” 
I exclaimed, as I convulsively grasped his hand. I could say no more. 
For a few moments we were both of us too overcome for utterance. 

‘* Here,” resumed Trowells, turning over the leaves till he found the 
page marked ‘‘ Che” again, ‘‘ here is my answer. It explains itself : 


LETTER II. 
THE HEIGHTS, Nov. 14, 188-. 
DEAR SISTER: 

I have sent by express a part of a cheese, made on the farm at 
Auburndale, which I beg you to accept as a present from Willyum B, 
Trowells. 

The express charges have been paid, and you will, of course, be 
careful not to be imposed on by the man who delivers the cheese, and 
who will try to exact a fee from you for delivering it. 

Truly yours, 
W. B. TROWELLS. 


‘* Oh,” said Trowells, ‘‘ that last is an exquisite touch—so realistic ! 
I shall certainly transfer it to my book. Ah! but would n’t it make a 
noble subject for the frontispiece? Every one knows an Adams Ex- 
press wagon by sight! and the driver running up to the front door 
with the cheese-box in his arms!! When could Adams Express Co. 
be in a better work ? they would be expressing my ideal of the novel- 
ist’s art on the threshold, as it were. 

‘*T was sure,” my companion resumed, after a pause, ‘‘ that I should 
get a response full of assurances that she had never dreamt of such an 
action on my part. You might not have foreseen this yourself—but, 
of course, it was easy for me. Now, observe the fulfillment ” : 


LETTER III. 
PULSATILLA, N. Y., Nov. 16, 188-. 


DEAR BROTHER: 

Your letter reached me in due time and the express brought the box 
of cheese by half-past five o’clock. Thank you for remembering my 
request, but I assure you it was my honest intention and desire to 
purchase the cheese, not ask for it as a gift. 

Pulsatilla is very quiet. The families of Judge Broadman, Mr. 
Grant and Mrs. Lippett, and some others are suffering from a strange 
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sickness. Seemingly unconquerable weariness and a sort of hopeless 
demeanor characterize it, though the weather has been very season- 
able. 
With aff. remembrances, 
Yours, with much respect, 
ie 

‘* That ’s my novel in 
‘*The heroine will be the girl who made the 


Trowells carefully replaced the scrap-book. 
a nutshell,” he said, 
cheese.” 

Ah, I have written enough for one letter—perhaps too much ; but I 
was sure that this account of my distinguished fellow-littérateur at home 
and his plans for the future would interest you. Trowells always gets 
ahead of me. There was the inspirational young woman racket. And 
now the dairy produce. But it is time for me to do a thousand pages 
or two on another Princess Cussihussiwussema. 

Yours truly, 


HENRY GAMES, JR. 
GOOD-LAND-THE-END VILLA, 


April 2, 1886. 
MITHERTON says that he was once stage struck, and 
went on, and brought down the house. The audience 
showed that they were pleased and laughed and applauded 
him immensely, but still he was in doubt, and finally went 
back to private life. “It would all have been well,” he said, 
“if the play had been a comedy, but it was a tragedy.” 
USTOMER (to Storekeeper) : I see you ’ve got a sign up 
“French and German spoken here.”” You don’t 
speak them yourself, and you have n’t any clerk. Who speaks 
"em? 
Storekeeper : “‘ Why the people who come in, that want ’em 
spoken. ” 








Mr. Blodget (carpenter): ME, ME! Mrs. BARTON WHAT A BIG 
’OMAN YOUR LITTLE GIRL’S GOIN’ TO MAKE. 

Mrs. B.: No, Mr. BLopGET, I BELIEVE SHE’S GOIN’ TO BE 
SLENDER LIKE ME—YOU REMEMBER I WAS PORTLY WHEN I WAS 
HER AGE. 

Mr. B.: No—No, Mrs, BARTON; NEVER. THAT GIRL, AS LARGE 
AROUND AS SHE IS NOW, WOULD HAVE TO GROW TEN FEET TO BE 
AS SLENDER AS YOU. 
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_ problem of the baseball championship is far from 
being solved yet, but so far it has been working to- 
ward an encouraging result. The New York nine, it is true, 
has not made itself a sure winner, but it has achieved a good 
deal under adverse circumstances. The Detroit nine has 
played a remarkably steady game, and has fully deserved All 
its honors. If the season results in taking the championship 
away from Chicago and Providence, where it has rested so 
long—though the latter is now out of the race—it will be a 
pleasing change. 
* * * 
‘i HERE has been more than the usual amount of ruffian- 
ism on the ball field this season. People of peaceful 
inclinations and refined feelings are hardly likely to fall very 
deeply in love with any form of entertainment at which 
rowdies are likely to rule. Professional baseball managers 
ought to consider this question seriously. The present state 
of affairs is a menace to the future of the game. It is only 
what should be expected, however, when a leading club sets 
the example of intimidating and abusing the umpire at every 
game it plays. Something ought to be done to effectually 
squelch those chronic grumblers from Chicago. 


* * * 


VERY well written article about Long Branch ap- 

peared in the Sum last week. There was one mis= 
statement in it, however. The writer said that lawn tennis 
was played out at Long Branch. He never made a greater 
error in his life. It is the favorite game there and is played 
every day in the week, including Sunday. There will be 
two good tournaments there this summer. 


* * * 


HE following interesting bets have recently come to my 
knowledge: $100 to $50 that the At/antic does not 

sail for the America’s cup; $100 to $50 that the Purztan 
does not sail for the America’s cup; $100 to $50 that the 
Mayflower does not; $100 even that the Przscz//a is last in 
the trial races; $100 even that the AZ¢/antic will beat the 
Priscilla the first time they sail twenty miles to windward 
and return. These bets are chiefly interesting from the fact 
that, in betting as to the boat that will race for the cup, the 
odds are two to one. That is, the offerer of odds regards 
himself as having a field of two boats against the other man’s 
favorite. The Przscz//a is not taken into consideration in 
these bets. No one appears to be backing the iron pot now 


except the Hera/d, 
* * 


N spite of all the newspaper talk, and the lurid threats of 
Mr. Withers, that he would close Monmouth Park, 
bookmaking is going on there the same as ever. 











- Lire 


F any man wants some of the finest sport he ever had in 
his life, let him go down to Long Branch in September, 
after the giddy crowds have fled, and take a stout bass rod, 
a line and a big reel. Then, having baited his hook with 
mullet, let him wade into the surf nearly up to his waist, 
make a long cast—as if for bass—and reel in rapidly till he 
gets a bite. If he does not have some of the finest sport in 
the world, catching game blue fish running from one and a 
half to five pounds, then my eyes have deceived me in days 
gone by. Tricotrin. 





said one six-year-old to the 
I was just 


6 H! ain’t you mean,’ 
other. “ You took the biggest cake. 
going to take that myself.” 





OUR REVISED CLERICAL DICTIONARY. 
ParRT II. 

The necessity for issuing a Revised Clerical Dictionary will be 
readily acknowledged when the extent to which misconception has 
spread in the nature and duties of the offices herein described is con- 
sidered. What they once were, and what they implied, appears to 
have been forgotten. What they are now is the object we seek to 
explain : 

METHODIST. 
ISHOP—One who exercises no authority whatever, and 
who is usually too old to exert any. 

A CONFERENCE—A yearly gathering of persons whose 
principal objects are the submission of statistics setting forth 
the increase in their families during the past year, and the 
getting of themselves photographed. 

A PRESIDENT—One who is supposed to hear all and say 
nothing. 

A DEACON—Usually selected for his business qualifica- 
tions. One over whom you will have to get up pretty early 
in the matter of making a bargain. — 


CONGREGATIONAL. 
Whose every member is a bishop, who thinks, says and 
does as he likes, and who is responsible to nobody. 
NOTE.—This denomination has proved a successful feeder 
to others, owing to the unusual facilities it possesses for a 
change of conviction. The utmost liberty is allowed in this 


particular. 
REFORMED EPISCOPAL. 


The last refuge of those who have become discontented in 
other churches. 

Its DOCTRINE—Neither fish, flesh nor fowl. Thoroughly 
independent in everything—except means. 


UNIVERSALIST. 
The most popular and pleasing method of getting rid of 
one’s ultimate responsibility for one’s own misdeeds. Its 
platform is too broad to prevent any one falling off or getting 


lost. 
BAPTIST. 


A community possessing special water privileges that can 
never be cut off by a soulless corporation. 


UNITARIAN. 
One in everything. The next thing to acypher. But yet 
eminently respectable. Fred. F. Hamilton. 
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M. BIENSOIGNEUX BRUSHES HIS HE 
CLOTHES CAREFULLY, ACCORDING TO 
HIS CUSTOM, AND HANGS THEM UP 
WITHOUT WRINKLES. 





CERTAIN HABITUES OF THE HOUSE 
ARE PRODIGAL IN THEIR CARESSES 
TO THE NEW COMER. 


- EERE - 


A MIDNIGHT ENCOUNTER. 


[La Caricature. ] 





ADJUSTS HIS COTTON NIGHT 
CAP AND PREPARES HIMSELF FOR HIS 
FIRST NIGHT IN THE LODGING HE 
HIRED THIS MORNING, 








HAVING 
INVISIBLE 
SLEEP. 


PREPARED HIMSELF FOR 
ENEMIES HE GOES TO 








BEING UNACCUSTOMED TO THIS SORT 
OF THING, MR. BIENSOIGNEUX AWAKES 
IN TERROR AND EMPTIES THE FOUR- 
TEEN CHAMBERS OF HIS REVOLVERS— 


WITH TELLING EFFECT. 








FABLES FOR THE TIMES. 


THE CAMEL AND THE GOAT, 


GOAT one day met a Camel, and said: “ Hello, old 
fellow, you seem to have your back up this morning.” 
“Oh! you are too low-flung for my use,” retorted the Camel, 
as he kicked the Goat forty yards down a steep hill. 
MORAL: This Fable teaches the bad policy of laughing at 
the afflictions of deformed people; and hints that politeness 
is never thrown away. 


THE GIANT AND THE PILL. 
GIANT once engaged a Pill in conversation, and be- 
coming suddenly angry, abused it in the most violent 
manner and made the most sarcastic and insulting remarks 
about its size and seeming weakness. The Pill did not reply 


to the insults, but on the following morning it secreted itself 
in the food that had been prepared for the Giant and thus 
obtained an entrance into his inner temple, where it straight- | 
way wreaked a direful vengeance. 

MORAL: This Fable teaches that science is often a match 
for superior muscle in a pugilistic encounter. 


| 


THE TERRAPIN AND THE TAILOR. 


A TERRAPIN had for a long time avoided the payment 
of a tailor’s bill by shutting up his shell whenever the 


| Tailor came about him. But one morning, when the Tailor 


| of what had been done. 


| 
| 


' 


had been thus baffled for the hundredth time, he pasted the 
bill on the Terrapin’s back, leaving the animal in ignorance 
The Terrapin was not worried by 
the Tailor any more, but by crawling through the town with 
the bill on his back, he lowered his credit to such an extent 
that he had to leave the community. : ; 

MoRAL: This Fable teaches that while a man may avoid 
his creditors by adopting a zig-zag route in walking down 
town, the fact of outstanding debts cannot be kept a pro- 
found secret. 








N the event of a new election in England Lady Churchill 
will trot out her tandem team and whoop up the pro- 
letariat vote. 





EMBEZZLE-—To steal money in large sums. 





——— 
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Oh (c COR) AT NvLLy 


HE angler sits upon the sward 
and waits to feel the tug ; 
And there, at intervals, is heard 
The gurgle of the jug. 





-—Boston Courier. 


‘* THE born poet,” truly remarks Miss Cleveland, ‘‘ has no 
agony in his song.” Indeed no, It is the poor wretch who lis- 
tens to his song who lies awake and moans for the chloroform.— 
Burdette. 

POETRY APPLIED TO COOKERY. 


YounG HousEwIFE ; I wish to get a pair of chickens, 

Dealer: Yes’m. Here are some very nice ones. 

Y. H.: Have you any game chickens? 

D.: Well, ma’m, they do n’t often kill game chickens. 
keep ’em for show. 

Y. H. : I should prefer game chickens. 

D.: For what reason, ma’m ? 

Y. H. Because game chickens are brave. 

D.: Well, what o’ that? 

Y.H.: The poet says, ‘‘the bravest are the tenderest.”— 
Boston Courier, 


They 


AN exchange thinks that the Chinese way of removing dandruff 
with sandpaper is the most effectual. Perhaps it is; but the 
common North American Indian has a plan which, though quite 
abrupt, is said to be reasonably sure.—Zste/line (Dak.) Bell. 





THE SAVAGE TONGUE NOT SOOTHED. 


A younG lady singing a sentimental romanza displayed not 
only extraordinary talent but a set of enormous teeth. 

‘* Ah,” said a lady auditor to her husband, ‘‘ what a grand 
organ !” 

‘* Perfect,” rejoined her husband, “even to the keyboard in 
her mouth.”—7Zyvoy Times. 


A HINT TO MARRIAGEABLE GIRLS, 


HE: Miss Elsa, do you play on the piano ? 
She: No, sir: I can’t play a single note. 
He: Elsa, I love you. 


AN Englishman, calling at the White House, was descanting 
to Mr. Lincoln—who had never been abroad—about the differ- 
ences between Englishmen and Americans. ‘* Great difference 
in some respects,” he said ; ‘‘ great difference. You Américans 
do things that an English gentleman would never think of doing. 
Now, for instance, an English gentleman would never think of 
blacking his own boots.” ‘‘Ah, indeed!” said Mr. Lincoln, 
‘whose would he black?” —Argonaut. ; 


AN ECHO FROM THE MINSTRELS, 


‘*MR. JONES,” said the end man with the insinuating voice for 
which he ceased to be famous some time during the reign of 
Elizabeth, ‘‘can you tell me how to invest money so that it will 
go the farthest?” 

‘“*No, Mr. Thompson, I am not aware that I can. 
invest money so that it will go the farthest ?” 

‘* Why, you buy postage stamps, to be sure.” 

The orchestra played and Bones sang ‘‘ Why is our Grover’s 


How do you 
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PHOSACID. 


Good for Nervousness. 
Water, or Mixed with Liquors. For Sale 


MARTIN: KALBFLEISCH’S SONS, N. Y. LADIES’ 


vest cut low ?”— 7%d-Bits. 


TAILOR, 


Excellent in Soda 











“No, I must have LUNDBORG’S. I have 
never been disappointed in any of those perfumes. 


LUNDBORC’S PERFUMES, 
Edenia, Alpine Violet, 
Marechal Niel Rose, Lily of the Valley, 
LUNDBORC’S RHENISH COLOCNE. 





Sey, 


) JJUNLAp x (0. is inaiaauies that 


COPYRIGHTED. ; 
CELEBRATED HATS |cra patronage, 
AND ing the most per- 

LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 
178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 


and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
New York. 


Palmer House, Chicago. 
914 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


HABIT MAKER and HATTER, 


OF 
Ig EAST 2IST STREET, 
NEW YORK, LONDON, 


AND 
BELLEVUE AVENUE, 









AR» 


he has reopened his New- 
; port branch for the season, 
Non we where, by his personal su- ff 
pervision, it will his # 
highest aim to secure a 


earned by produc- 


fect fit and ele- 
perce in design in 
is Specialty. 
Inspection is in- 
vind tye line of 
choicest Fabrics, 
suitable for the ‘ 
seaside, mountain, Traveling and for Riding 
Habits. 








Columbia Bicycles 
and Tricycles. 





Spring Catalogue Sent Free. 
THE POPE MFG. CO, 


597 Washington St., Boston. 
ranch Houses 
12 Warren St., N. Y. : 
irs Wabash Ave., Chicago. 








AMUSEMENTS. 


PRIESTLEY’S NEW SILK WARP FABRICS 


Among the new materials especially commended is the Clairette, also shown with a border 
for veils. This soft, dainty fabric seems impervious to hardship, and while light in weight, is: 
sufficiently black to be assumed even in deep mourning. Convent cloth will be much worn in 
early spring. Gyps: i 
This Pansy is a soft twill, fine and beautiful, and will undoubtedly prove a favorite.— Dedineator. 


Cloth is an etamine fine and artistic in draping, while firm in texture. 











EDEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet sth & 6th Aves. 


Open from rrto1z. Sundays, 1 to 11. 
ALWAYS DELIGHTFULLY COOL. 
CONSTANTLY SOMETHING NEW. 
PROMENADE CONCERTS DAILY. 

ADMISSION, s0 CENTS. CHILDREN, 25 CENTS. 

THE MYSTIFYING CHESS AUTOMATON, AJEEB. 





NEW YORK, 


Wheat Baking Powder. 


SUPERIOR TO ALL IN WHOLESOMENESS. 
MARTIN KALBFLEISCH’S SONS, 





BROOKLYN, BUFFALO, CHICAGO. 








NEWPORT, R. L., 
BELLEVUE AVE. 


oY ACHTING 82 


> _ 
a Va, 


By special appointment to H. M. the Queen of England 
AND 
H. I. M. the Empress of Russia. 


ACHTING GOWNS as made for H.R. H. 
the Princess of Wales in the celebrated Isle 
of Wight Serge, specially manufactured and 

dyed to withstand rough weather and salt water 
without injury. 


210 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 


(NEXT DELMONICO’S.) 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, § 72. 
REDFERN COTTAGE, 


BROADWAY. 


ees TENNIS Rae 





Amateur Outfits. 
Bijou Cameras. 
Tilnetratad Catalnaneac Berae 
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ENNIS AND WALKING GOWNS in 
extra light weight cloths directly imported 
to meet the requirements of the Summer 

Season. 





; 


KIMBALL’S SATIN 
Straight Cut Cigarettes. 
> People of refined taste who 
fee desire exceptionally fine cigar- 
, ettes should use only our 
Straight Cut, put up in satin 
ackets and boxes of 10s. 20s. 


NEW BINDING FOR 
“LIFE: 
IN MAROON AND GOLD, NOW READY. 


Same prices. $5 per vol. 


SHELTERS WATER 


FROM THE MINERAL SPRING OF 


NIEDER-SELTERS, 


Bottled under supervision of the Prussian 








Os. and 100s. 14 Prize Medals. 


overnment, 





WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 
GEO. MATHER’S SONS 





THE jig is up with Ignatius Donnelly and 
Baconian cypher. 


ings. 


Eli Perkins blushingly con- 
fesses that he wrote Shakespeare.— Zexas Sift- 


Recommended by the leading European Medi- 
cal authorities as a Table Water. 
Beware of Imitations. 


ANTHONY OECHS, 51 Warren St., 
f Sole Agent for the U. S. 


his 











RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH OUR 
SPECIAL - LIFE - INK. 


H.B. KIRK & CO. 


1158 Broadway, cor. 27th St. 


69 Fulton Street, 9 Warren Street. 





Recognized as one of the Leading and Most Reliable 
WINE HOUSES IN AMERICA, 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 

A large variety of Grocer’s Condiments. The 
Oxpest and Cuoicest 
WINES AND LIQUORS, 

Some of which we have owned ourselves THIRTY 
YEARS, 

AT MODERATE PRICES, 


Honest Madeira, $3.50 per gallon: good value. 

— Mash Whiskies, five Summers old, $4 per 
gallon. 

No other house can furnish Old Crow RYE. 


Unequalied j 
tor ~ @ 
Excellence, 








Sit 


moder: 
nhumbe 
tlages 

Broom 
maker: 


DRESSING 


Without a rival as a dressing for all Salads, and as@ 





sauce for Cold Meats, etc. It is prepared with ext:eme 
care; all its ingredients are of the purest and dest ; and 
will keep good for years. 

BEWARE OF ALL IMITATIONS. 





HENRIETTE FRAME, 


ROBES and 
MANTEAUX, 


Solicits an inspection of 

some very beautiful designs 

for evening dress, wraps 

and Street Costumes, select- 

ed during her trip abroad, 

suitable for Fall and Winter. 

Out of town orders receive 

special attention. Perfect 

% fit guaranteed on receipt of 
‘*- measurement. 


232. West 22d Street, 
NEW YORK, 





Amateur Outfits. 
Bijou Cameras. 
Illustrated Catalogues Free 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO. 


Patent Novel, Fairy and 





Jobn Watterson « Co., 
Cailors & Importers, 
fro. 436 Hirth Avenue, 


Hadies’ Department, 
Wo. 431 Fife Moen. ¢ fretwo Pork. 


(actated Food 


THE SAFEST FOOD IN SUMMER 


For Young or Delicate Children. 
A Sure Preventive of 


CHOLERA INFANTUM. 


It has been the positive means of saving many lives 
where no other food would be retained. Its basis is SuGAR 
oF Mitk, the most important element of mothers milk, 

It is the Most Nourishing, the Most Palatable, the 
Most Economical, of all Prepared Foods. 

Sold by Druggists—25c., 50c., $1.00. 

(2 An interesting pamphlet entitled ‘‘ Medical Opin- 
ions on the Nutrition of Infants and Invalids,” sent free 
on application. 

Watts, RicHarpson & Co., Burlington, Vt. 








{Rrer. [Bjoremus ON 


Toiet Soaps: | 


“You have demonstrated that a ferfect/y pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in general 
the employment of your pure ‘ La Belle toilet 

ulterated article.” 


Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 





FE. D. KAHN & CO. 


56 WEST TWENTY-THIRD ST., 


Are offering unusual inducements in Choice Novelties for 


SEASIDE AND MOUNTAIN WEAR. 





Wraps, Jackets, Ulsters, Costumes and Millinery, 


and invite early inspection. 





E. D. KAHN & CO., 


56 West Twenty-third Street, N. Y. 





NATURE’S 


Cure for Constipation, 


PERFECT HEALTH 


Is impossible if the Digestion is impaired, the Liver inactive, or the 
Bowels Constipated. 


TARRANT’S 


Effervescent Seltzer Aperient 


WILL CURE ae aeanen SICK HEADACHE 


DYSPEPSIA. 


It regulates the bowels and enables those of feeble digestion to enjoy 


their food. 


It reduces Fever, Cools the Blood, is invaluable in Piles and 


Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 
Merchant Tailors 
ana Importers, 


61 West 23d STREET, 
Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 


Inflammatory Diseases, and is a justly esteemed mp pe for Children. 
Economical, Reliable, Elegant; it should be found in every household. 
Sold by Druggists everywhere. Manufactured only by 


TARRANT & CO., NEW YORK. MAKERS OF 


THE 
PAJAMAS AND iC %2$ 





SHIRT 
UNDERWEAR 





39 WOOSTER STREET, 


HAs in stock a large assortment of seasonable 
CARRIAGES, of all leading styles, at 
moderate prices. Also, a large 


humber of second-hand car- | 
tiages by Brewster & Co. (of ™ 


Broome Street), and other city 
makers, 


—e ater 
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send to us 
Lor a 


TREATISE 


onthe 
Nature 


and 


Symptoms 
of this 


Dreap DISEASE. 


Free fo any address. 
PERRY Davis™ Son, 
PROVIDENCERS, 














e VIN BRUT 
MARE CHALE -BRUT 
MARECHALE EXTRA DRY 


RoosEvELT y HowLann . 
55 +57 BEAVER St NY. 


JILIUSHALLER: 
Brn vm IPMINERAL WATER 


ST£a STATES. + CANADA 








108 MADISON STREET, 
Go. 


LAWN AND FIELD GAMES. 





Every variety suitable for out-door sports for ama- 


teur and professional. (We claim for our goods they 
are unexcelled, and our prices as low as anywhere.) 





A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 


241 BRoaDWay, 


CHICA NEW YORK. 





HILHARMONIC 


VIOLIN STRINGS. 


d Ave. Theatre. J find the Philharmonic 
Strings excellent, both in regard to tone and dura- 
1 have never had @ string which ae - 

: e 





CHAS.H.PARSONS & CO., 292 Broadway, N.Y 








SUMMER RESORTS. 


Camfpobello [sland, 


OFF THE COAST OF MAINE. 





HIS attractive summer resort, well known as one of 
the most popular on the American Coast, lies in 
Passamaquoddy Bay; seventy miles east of Mt. Desert. 

The island is ten miles long, from two to three miles 
wide, and the drives are delightful. The interior abounds 
in lofty and densely wooded hills. The shores are rock- 
bound, and giant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles, 

Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, well- 
equipped saddle horses, steam launches, row boats, sail- 
boats, and canoes with Indian guides will always be at the 
command of patrons, 

The hotels are unique, and are exquisitely furnished, 
They will be open June 2sth. 

For Cottage lots and general information apply to 
ALEX. S. PORTER, 27 STATE ST., BOSTON. 


TOWER HILL HOUSE, 
NARRAGANSET1 PIER, R. I. 


OPENS JUNE 26, 1886. The coolest and healthiest 
place to spend the summer, its seashore and country 
charms are unequalled; has large, elegantly furnished 
rooms, and all other first-class accommodations for the 
comfor t and pleasure of its guests. Four nice cottages to 
let. Terms very reasonable. Send for circular. 


A. N. SOUTHWICK, Proprietor. 
HERBERT L. ROBINSON, Manager. 














PRESERVES AND SGFTENS THE LEATHER, FOR iT 
CONTAINS NO SHELLAC OR ACID. 


HIGHEST AWARD, GOLD MEDAL,+— 
AT THE NEW ORLEANS EXPOSITION. 


Bottle contains double quantity, Use no other 





GEO. H. WOOD & CO., Manufacturers, Boston. 





‘BEWARE OF 


IMITATIONS.” 


THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED 
nents ¢ 


&c., &c, 


AND 
CELESTINS 
GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 


HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 
To be had of all respectable Wine 





BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 


Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 





JOHN OSBORN, SON & CO., 


45 BEAVER STREET, NEW YORK. 
SOLE AGENTS FOR 


PIPER - HEIDSIECK 
PIPER-SEC 









CHAMPAGNES. 
ALSO AGENTS IN THE U. S. FOR 

Schroeder & Schyler & Co....... Bord'x....,...Clarets and Sauternes 
Bisquit, Dubouche & Co......... MN cbasebeetsccdecseess Brandies 
Osborn & Co.........-++++ ac OEE is codsaececcccstoocggess Ports 
Guille, Cassanes & Co. .......... TASTEQONB.ccscccccccccecccccce Ports 
Forrester & Co.i........00s00.00 Keres Sherries 
Manuel, Gaztelu e Yriarte....... Sherries 

ONG BMA coccce cocccesess | PRK Pe Sherries 

sO aaa RS ee Madeiras 
Geisweiler & Fils...... ...Burgundies 
Girolama Luxardo.. --Maraschino 
Rip bo ak ng EE a Gin 
CE sa-ccuinaveeiedonecmonduneamelssmenhewneateal English Gin 
rr ree Scotch Whisky 


Olive Oil and Irish and Scotch Whiskies. 
I: O. Jamaica and St. Croix Rums. 


SOLE Proprietors “OMNIBUS” RYE, 
Pure Old Pennsylvania Whiskies. 
NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. MONTREAL. 


DO YOU q 


SHAVE YOURSELF? 


The manufacturers of the 
famous ‘*Genuine Yankee 
Soap” offer to the public 


WILLIAMS’ 
SHAVING STICK,” 


a soap containing all those 
qualities which have given the 
“Yankee Soap” its world-wide 
reputation, and prepared in 
such form as to render it a 
great convenience to those who 
shave while away from home 
and all who desire to dispense 
with the use of the shaving 
cup. This soap is exquisitely 
rfumed with Attar of Roses. 
ach stick enclosed in a tur- 
ed-wood case, covered with 
leatherette. 
CONVENIENT, ELE- 
GANT, DELIGHTFUL. 
ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK, 


OR SEND 25 CENTS FOR A SAMPLE BY MAIL TO 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, 
: GLASTONBURY, CONN. 


(FORMERLY WILLIAMS 4 BROS. MANCHESTER, 1840.) 


CROUCH & FITZGERALD 


= MAKE THE MOST RELIABLE 
es Trunks, BAGS, 


FT &e., &e., 
Ed 


723 SIXTH AVE., below 42d St. 
7 550 BROADWAY, below Prince St 
1 CORTLANDT ST., cor. B'way 


NEW YORK. 


| Send for Catalogue. } 
Wheels oAn 
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Coventry | 
Machinists’ Co.,| 
(Limit’d) 239 Colum- 
bus Ave., Boston, Mass.| 











